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THE LADIES’ MONITOR, 


ADDRESSED TO EVERY FAIR READER, 
SINGLE OR MARRIED. 


A MULTITUDE of admirers is an obje& too 
generally coveted by young females, yet it is certainly 
avery improper method to be taken by fuch as wifh 
to be happy in matrimony, Senfible and well-meaning, 
worthy and fincere men, are fe!dom attracted within the 
circle of thofe who adopt this condu&t; if they fhould 
tall within it, it is very feldom that they long retain the 
flight chains of fuch a love.—In particular, it is remark - 
ably improper and abfurd for a woman, who has already 
a fenfible lover, to languith for a number of flatterers to 
admire her---fhould fhe mifs of her aim, fhe fancies her- 
felf unhappy: fhould fhe fecceed, the is likely to be 
really fo. A man who values his own honour; or the 
dignity proper for the female whom he addrefles to 
ailflume, will by no means admit of this plurality of 
lovers, any more than the laws will admit of a plurality 
of hufbands. 

A neatnefs, without excefs, in point of drefs, a prudent 
reitraint of the tongue, a moderation in taking diverfions, 
and an unaffected eafe and politenefs, joined to the ufual 
accomplifhments, muft complete the character of an 
accom plifhed lady ina fingle {tate ; and will, in the end, 
outweizh the tranfitory, though delightful charms of a 
beautiful perfon. 

However, it frequently happens that women, as foon 
as they are married, feem to think their tatk is entirely 
done, yet it is no lefs common for them to find that it is 
jutt then to begin again. It is often an eafier matter to 

win a man than to keep him ; and thofe who have found 
little trouble in conquering a fweetheart, have had no 
fall difficulty in preferving the affetions of a hufband. 

In the firft place, there is nothing more proper, than 
to obferve; with the utmolt nicety, the temper of the 
perfon to whom you are to be joined in matrimony--- 
For this is the very key to happinefs in that ftate, and if 
it be not found, al! other efforts will be ineffeCtual. It 
is in vain to conclude, that, from the apparent difpofition 
of the former lover, you may draw that of the hufband. 
{t is not fo, it cannot be fo; for, befides that the bef 
humours of the former are only feen, circumftances being 
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altered, will doubtlefs make an apparent alteration in 
the fame perfon, to which the knowledge of his natural 
difpofition muft lead you. It is to this alone you mutt 
expect to owe that empire which you wifh to maintain 
over the heart you have conquered ; though, amongft 
the variety of difpofitions obferveable in men, there are 
but few, where an even mildnefs on the fide of the fe- 
male, will beit fecure her {way ; and fhe will always 
rule moft perfeétly, who feems not ambitious otf, 
governing ~--Jealoufy is what every married woman 
fhould beware of ; ‘when once flre admits of it, {ie trea-, 
fires up anxiety in her mind---Should fhe entertain it ja 
her bofom, it will be perpetually preying, as it were, 


upon her vitals ; if fe is imprudent enough to avow it, 


there will ever be found a namber of officious people, 
Who will fill her ears with tales which will deftroy her 
peace. ‘The fond wife will then be looked upon as 
a kind of domeftic foe; for her hufband will fhun her 
accordiagly, and whenever they are together, they will 
be the mutual torment of each other. 


EXTRACT FROM A ROYAL GRANT OF LAND IN CARNATA, 
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TRANSLATED FROM TME SANSCRIT BY SIR WILLIAM JONES, 


Written on Palmyra leaves, with a fylus. 


Prosperity attend you! 
Adoration to Ganefa! 


STANZAS! 
1. Adored be the god Sambhu, on whom the city of 
the three worlds refted in the beginning, as on Its main 
ilar, and whofe lofty head is adorned with a crefcent, 
that kiffes it, refembling the point of a waving Chamara. 
2. May the tufk of that boar whofe forta was affumed 
in fport by Heri, when the raifed earth was his ger- 
geous umbrella, with Hermadri (or the golden mountain) 
for the ornament of its top, be a itaff to keep you fecure. 
3. May the luminous body of that God, who though 
formed like an elephant, was born of Parvati, and is 
revered even by Heri, propitioufly difpel the gloom ot 
misfortune. 
4. There is a luminary which rofe like freth butter 
from the ocean of milk, churned by the gods, and feat- 
tered the gloom from around it. 
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| THE NEW-YORK. WEEKLY MAGAZINE, 


INTERESTING HISTORY OF 
THE BARON DE LOVZINSKI. 


With a relation of the moft remarkable occurrences in the life of the 
eclebrated Count Pur asxr. well known as the ¢hampion of American 
Liberty, and who bravely fell in its defence before Savannah, 1779. 


Interfperfed with Anecdotes of the late unfortunate Kine of Porand, fp 
recently dethroned. 


My hiftory prefents a frightful example of the infta- 
bility of fortune. It is indeed very flattering, but it is 
alfo fometimes very dangerous, to have an ancient tithe 
fuftain, and a large eftate to preferve. The oie deicend- 
ant of an illuftrious family, whofe origin is loft in 
darknefs of remote ages, I havea right to afpire to, and 
to occupy the firft employments in the republic wich 
gave me birth, and yet I behold myieif condemned to 
languifh ina foreign country, amidit av indolent and in- 
glorious obfeurity. 

Tae name of Lovzinfki is honeurably mentioned in 
the annals of Poland, and that. name is about to perifh 
with myfelf! I know that an auftere philofophy either 
rejects or defpifes vain titles and corrupting riches; and 
perhaps I fhould confole myfelf if I had lof only 
thefe; but, I weep for an adored fpoufe, I fearch after 
a beloved daughter, and1 fhall never more revilit my 
mative land. What courage is capable of oppofing griefs 
like mine ? 

My father, the Baron de Lovzinfki, ftilf more diftin- 
guifhed by his virtues than his rank, enjoyed that confi- 
deration at court, which the favour of the prince always 
confers, and which perfonal merit fometimics obtains, 
He beftowed all the attention of atender parent on the 
education of iny two filters; and in regard to mine, he 
occupied himielf with the zeal of a man of family, jealous 
of the honour of his houfe, of which I was the fole hope, 
and with the aftivity of a good citizen, who defires no- 
thing fo ardently as to leave to the Rate a fucceffor worthy 
of him. 

While I was purfuing my fludies at Warfaw, the young 
P diftinguifhed himfelf among the reft of my compa- 
nions by his amiable qualities. To the charms of a per- 
fon at once noble and engaging, he joined the graces ofa 
cultivated underftanding, ‘The uncommon addrefs which 
he difplayed among us young, warriors, that rare modelty 
with which he feemed defirous to conceal his own merit 
from Limfelf, on purpofe to exalt the abilities of his lefs 
fortunate rivals, who were generally vanquifhed by him 
in all our exercifes; the urbanity of his manners, and the 
iweetnefs of his difpofition, fixed the attention, command- 
ed the efteem, and rendered him the darling of that illuf- 
trious band of young nobility, who partook of our ftudies 
and our pleafures. 

To fay that it was the refemblance of our chara€ters, 
and the fympathy of our difpofitions, that occafioned my 
attachment to M. de P would be to pay myfelf too 
flattering a compliment ; however that may be, we both 








lived together im the moft intimate familiarity. 

How happy, but how fleeting is that time of life, when 
one is unacquainted with ambition, which facrifices every 
thing to the defire of fortuag and the glory that follows 
in her train, and with love, the fupreme power of which 
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abforbs and concentres all our faculties upon one fole ob. 
jc& ! that age of innocent pleafures, and of confident cre- 
duality, when the heart, as yet a novice, follows the ime 
pulfe of youthful fenfibrhty, and beftows itfelf unreferv- 
edly wpon the objee of HSawvenes affe&tion! Then, 
furely, frie: aap is not a vain name 
The confidant of all the fecrets - M.. de P , I my- 

felf undertook nothing without fit intrufting | bine with 
my defigns; his countels regulated my condyét, mine de- 
termined his refolution; our youth had no pteafurés which 
were not fhared, no misfortunes which were not folaced, 





by our mutual attachment. 


With what chegrin did I not perceive that fatal mo- 
ment arrive, when my friend, obliged by the commands 
of a father to départ from Warfaw, prepared to take leave 
of me! We promife :d to penkasere for ever that lively 
affe€tion which had conitituted the chief happinefs of 
our youth, and I rafhly {wore that the paflions of a more 
advanced age fhould never alter it. 

What an immenfe void did the abfence of M. de P—~ 
leave in my heart! At firft it appeared that nothing 
could compenfate for his lofs; the tendernefs of a father, 
the carefles of my filters, affe@ted me but feebly. I thought 
that no other method remained for me to diflipate the 
irkfomenefs of my fituation, than to occupy my leifure 
moments with fome ufeful purfuit. I therefore culii- 
vated the French language, already efteemed throughout 
all Europe; I read with delight thole famous works, the 
eternal monuments of genius, which it had produced ; 
and [ wondered that, notw ithManding fuch an ungrateful 
idiom, fo many cele brated poets, fo many excellent philo- 
fophers and: hiftorians, juftly immortalized, had been able 
to diltinguifh Nemfelves by its means, 

1 alfo applied mylelf ferioutly to the ftudy of geome- 
try ; | formed thy mind ina particular manner to the 
purfuit of that noble profeflion which makes a hero at 
the expence of one hundred thoufand unfortunates, and 
which men Jefs humane than valiant have called the grand 
art war! Several years were employed in thefe purluits, 
which are equally difficult and labor‘ous ; in fhort, they 
folely occupied my thoughts. M, de P , who often 
wrote tome, no longer received any but fhort replies, 
and our correfpondence began to languifh by negleé, 
when at length love finifhed the triumph over friendfhip,’ 

My father had'been fora long time intimately conneét- 
ed with Count Pulafki. Celebrated for the aufterity of 
his manners, famous on account of the inflexibility of his 
virtues, which were truly republican, Pulafki, at once a 
great captain and a brave foldicr, had on more thaw one 
occafion fignalized his fiery courage, and his ardent pa- 





- triotiim, 


Inftrued in ancient literature, he had been taught by 


| hiftory the great leffons of a noble difintereftednefs, an 


immoveéable conftancy, an abfotute devotion to glory. 
Like thofe heroes to whom idolatrous but grateful Rome 
elevated altars, Pulafki would have facrificed all his pro- 
perty to the profperity of his country ; he would have 
ipilled the laft drop of his blood for its defence ; he would 
even have immolated his only, his beloved daughter, 
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FOR SEPTEMBER, 


Lodoifka! how beautiful! how lovely! her dear name 
js always on my lips, her adored remembrance will live 
for ever in my heart! 

From the firft moment that I faw this fair maid, I lived 
only for her; I abandoned my ftudies; friendfhip was 
entirely forgotten. I confecrated all my:moments to 
Lodoifka. My father and hers could net be long ignorant 
of my attachment; they did not chide me for it; they 
muit have approved it then? This idea appeared to me 
to be fo well founded, that I delivered myfelf up, without 
fufpicion, to the {weet paffion that enchanted me; and 1 
took my meafures fo well, that I beheld Lodoifka almoft 
daily, either at home, or in company with my filters, who 
loved her tenderly :--two {weet years flew away in this 
manner. 


At length Pulalki took me oné day afide, and addreffed 
me thus: ‘* Your father and mylelf have formed great 
hoves of you, which your condué has hitherto juftified ; 
] haye long beheld you employing your yeuth in ftudies 
equally ulfeful and honourable, ‘To-day+~-\He here per- 
ceived that I was about to interrupt him) What would 
you fay ? Do you think to tell me any thing I am unac- 
quainted with? Do you think that I have occafion to be 
hourly witnefs of your tranfports, to learn how much my 
Lodoifka merits to be beloved ? Is it becaufe I know as 
well as youthe walue of my daughter, that you never 
fhall obtain but by meriting her? Young man, learn 
that it is not julficient that our foibles should be legiti- 
mate, to be exculable ; thofe of a good citizen ought to 

e turned entirely tothe profit of his country; love, even 
love itfelf, like the befeft of the pailions, is either defpi- 
cable or dangerous, if it does not offer to generous hearts 
an additional motive to excite them towards honour, 


‘* Hear me: Our monarch, for along titne ina fickly 
habit of body, feems at length to approach towerds his 
end, His life, become every day more precarious, has 
awakened the ambition of our neighbours, They doubs: 
lefs prepare to fow divifions among us; and they think 
that by over-awing our fufFrages, they will be enabled to 
jorce upon us a king of their own thuting. Foreign 
troops have already dared to appear on the frontiers of 
Poland; already two thoufand Polith gentlemen have 
aflembled, on purpofe to punifhh thety audacious infolence, 
Go and join yourlelf with chole brave youths ; go, and 
at the end of the campaign return covered. with the blood 
of our enemies, and fhew to Pulaski a fou-in-law worthy 
of him !’’ 

I did not hefitaté a fingle moment; my father approv- 
ed of my refolutions, but being unable to con!er: without 
pain to my precipitate departure, he preffed me fora long 
tithe againft his bofom, while 4 tender folicitude was de- 
pitted in all his looks ; his adieus feerned to be inauipt- 
cious; the trouble that agitated his heart feized upon my 
own; our tears wete mingled on his venerable cheeks. 
Pulafki, who was prefent at this moving {cene, floically 
reproached us for what he kefvied : 2 weaknefs. Dry up 
your tears, faid he to me, or prefers em for Lodo:fka: 
it belongs only to childifh lovers cir Le parate the mielves 
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£796. 99 
from each other for five ot fix months, to weep in this 
manner! He inftruéted his daughter in my prefence, 
both of my departure, and of ‘the motives which deter- 
mined me to it, 


affured me in a trembling voice, that her vows fhould be 
offered up for my fafe return, snl that her happinels de- 
pended on the fafety of Lovzinfki. 


(To be continued.) 





ANGER, 


I, was a memorable faying of Peter the Great, ** I have 


civilized my country, but I cannot civilize myfelf.’’ 
He was at times vehement and impetuous, and commit- 
ted, under the impulfe of his fury, the moft unwarrant- 
able exceffles; yet we learn, that even he was known 
to tame his anger, and to rile fuperior to the violence of 
his paflions, Being one evening in a fele& company, 
when fomething was faid which gave him greatroffenee, 
his rage fuddenly kindled, and rofe to it’s utmoft pitch: 
though he could not conimand his firft emotions, he had 
refolution enough to leave the company. He walked 
bare-headed for fome time, 
tation, in an intenfe frofty air, ftamping on the ground 
and beating his head with all the marks of the greateft 
fury and paffion; and did not return to the company 
antil he was quite compofed, 


$+ tt ttt tedt tate 


AUTHENTICATED ETYMOLOCIES 


Awriquarians fay, that an old negro at Cape 
Cod, whenever his mafter required any thing of him, 
would exclaim, “* Mafa chufeit.’? Thence in time the 
name of Maffachufett, 


Phe city of Albany was originally fettled by Scotch 
people, When ftrangers on their arrival there afked 
how the new comers did? theanfwer was, * All bonny.” 
The fpelling we find a little altered, but not the found. 


When Julius Cafar’s army lay enéatnped at Ticonde- 
vo;a, near a thoufand years ago, the deferters were com- 
monly ticd up upon a battering rath and flogged: When 
any culprit was brought cuz, the commanding centurion 
would exclaim, Zie on the rogue! The name, we fee, has 
worn well, . 


A fat landlady, who about the time of the flight of 
Mahomet from Mecca, lived between new Orleans and 
the Chicafaw cliffs, was fcarcely ever unfurnifhed with 
pigeon fea pye; and thence got the name of Mrs. Sea Pye, 
The enormous riyer Miffiflipi, owes its name to the fat 
landlady, 


In the reitn of Dermot O'Mallogh in the kingdom 
of Connaughr shout the beginning of thelecond century, 
i noify fellow by the name of Pat Riot, made himfelf 
very con{picuons; the word Patriot has come down tw 
us perfect and ununpaired, 


Lodoifka grew pale, fighed, looked at' 
her father with a face fuffuled with blufhes, and then! 


under the moft violent 2gi- 
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For the New-Yorx Wereexry Macazrxs. 


JULIET.—A Srory. 
™ 
‘I HIE fun had defcended juft below the horizon—all 


nature was wrapped in folemn filence—when Juliet haf- 
tened to the tomb of her dear friend, Having feated 
herielf upon the green turf near his head, and looking 
with anxiety to, the grave, fhe exclaimed—*‘ Oh Love. 
more !-—Why leave your Juliet thus to mourn ?— Anfwer 
me, my dear, this once—how cruel to feparate us !_Oh 
Death, thou welcome meffenger to thofe who are troubled 
—thou finifher of grief and defpair—thou antidote to all 
future evils—Why thus delay thy fecond coming ?---Or, 
why didft thou come fo foon ?—What have I been guilty 
of, that thus thou doft torment ?—If Lovemore received 
the fummons, why not Julict ?—Oh Lovemore !---thou 
who wert once the boaft of creation, now to be no morc! 
—Thou who wert once the delight of all who had the 
pleafure of thy acquaintance---now to bea companion for 
worms,---Cruel fates thus to deprive me of my all---If 
the fummons muft be obeyed, why was not the tomb of 
Lovemore made the receptacle for Juliet too,+-- Lovemore 
---he is gone---alas! he’s gone---never to return---never 
to behoid his Juliet again,---Lovemore! Lovemore!--- 
why thus callous to the cries.of her whom tt was ever 
thy with to pleafe?---Muft Juliet, thy beloved Juliet, 
weep in vain ?---And muft thole lips which never {poke 
of Lovemore but with affe&tion end delight, be filenced 
without a reply ?---Surely you have not grown difdainful 
to her whom you once adored ?---1f ftill thou art the 
Lovemore whom Julict once beheld---if fill thy affe€tion 
for her is pure, why thus be filent ?+--I conjure you by 
thofe tender vows which ence you made, anfwer me 
now, ’’--—** Juliet---Juliet’”-——"* Hark !---What voice 
is that I hear calling on Juliet’s name.’’———‘* Why thus 
repine at the will of -Heaven P---and why thus didate to 
thy Creator how to 2&?---Confider thy prefumption in 
reproving him.---Will your repeated crics to heaven re. 
ftore new vigour to that inanimate, cold, and putrifed 
clay ?--- No ;---all will be in vain.---] charge you, refle@.”’ 
“ Tiave I erred ?---Oh! righteous Heaven, and have 
l been guilty of ecculing thee of trjufiice ?---Have I called 
in queftion thy power ?---Yes ;---1t is too true---I have, 
---Why did Juliet murmur, and why oppofe thy juft de- 
rees ?---O Heaven, was it not for the affeGtion fhe bore 
to thee, Lovemore, that eauled her thus to tranigrets ?--- 
Yes, it wes, Juliet loved him, and Juliet Rill loves him--- 
but her will mult be fubmiflive to the will of Heaven.--- 
le who gave thee birth, O Lovemore! has called you 
hence--- ou heye anfwered your miffion,---The fummons 
ferved, the debt of nature’s paid.--- Juliet will no longer 
grieve,---J.ovemore, jeon fhall you find thy Juliet in thy 
arms :---thea that temb which is now the receptacle of 
thy body, thall be mine---And that tear which was feen 
on Juliet’s cheek fhall be changed to joy.---She who now 
weeps over thy cold clay, fhall then be thy companion 
for ever.’’ Here Julist embrace] the grave of Lovemore, 
and {ummoning up the virtues of refignation and patience 
to her aid, flie filently quitted the {pot---and calmly 
mourned, not murmured, till Heaven united her {pirit 
with that of her departed lover, TYRUNCULUS. 
New-i ork, Sept, 21, 1799. 
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A RURAL PICTURE.’ 


O; a {pecious lawn, hounded on every fide by 2 pto- 
fufion of the moft odoriferous flowering fhrubs, a joyous 
band of villagers were affemliled ; the young men drefled 
in green; youth, health, and pleafure in their air, led up 
their artlefs charmers, in ftraw hats adorned with the 
{poils of Flora, to the ruftic found of the tabor and pipe. 
Round the lawn, at equal intervals, were raifed temporary 
arbours of branches of trees, in which refrefhments werg 
prepared for the dancers; and between the arbours, feats 
of mofs for their parents, fheded from the fun by green 
awnings, on poles, round which were twined wreaths of 
flowers, breathing the {weets of the {pring. The furprife, 
the gaicty of the icene, the flow of gencral joy, the fight of 
fo many happy people, the countenances of the enraptured 
parents, who feem to live anew again, the {prightly feafon 
of youth in their children, with the benevolent looks of 
the noble beftowers of the feaft, filled my eves with tears, 
and my {welling heart with a fenfation of pure, yet lively 
tran{port, to which the joys of the courtly beiles are 
mean, 
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GLEANINCS, 


\ V HEN a man 1s difpofed to reveal a fecret, and ex- 
peéts that it fhall be kept, he fhould frft enquire whether 
he can keep it himfelf, This 1s good advice, perhaps a 
little in the Jrifh way. 

All the wildom in the world will do little while a man 
wants prefence cf mind, He cannot fence well that is 
not on his guard. Archimedes ‘loft his lite by being too 
buly to give an an{fwer, 

Notwithftanding the difference of eftate and quality 
emong men, there ig fuch a general mixture of good and 
evil, that in the main, happine(s is pretty equally diftri- 
buted in the world, ‘The rich are as often unhappy as 
the poor, as repletion is more dangerous than appetite. 

It is wonderful how fond we are of repeating a fcrap 

of Latin, in preference to the fame fentiment in our own 
language equally well exprefled. Both the fenfe and 
words of Omnia vincit amor (love conquers all) are wor- 
thy only of a {ichool-boy, and yet how often repeated with 
an affedlation of wifdom! 
_ Revenge, {peaking botanically, may be termed wild 
Juflice, and ought to be rooted out, as choaking up the 
truc plant. A firft wrong does but offend the law, but 
revenge puts the Jaw out of office, Surely, when governs 
ment is once eflablifhed, revenge belongs only to the 
law. 

For more thap a century, has Billingfgate been prover- 
bial for the coarfenefs of its language. Whence is this ? 
What conaefion is there between freth fifth and foul 
words? Why fhould the vending of that ufefal commo- 
dity, and clegant luxury, prompt to oaths, execrations, 
and every corruption of language, more than any other ? 
And to think that the parties concerned are of the fair 
lex---O fye! 

Reafon has not more admirers than there are hypocrites. 
Hypocrites admire only the profits of wifdem, and approve 
a fo much of her, as is agreeable and ferviceable to their 
cnds, 
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FOR SEPTEMBER, 


THE VICTIM OF MAGICAL DELUSION. 
O2 INTERESTING MEMOIRS OF MIGUEL, DUKE DE CA*I*A. 
UNF@LDING MANY CURIOUS UNKNOWN HISTORICAL FACTS. 
Tranjlated from the German of T/chink, 
(Continued from page 95.) 


es 

You know that he has been in our houfe fome time 
« ago, informing us of your exaltation to the ducal dig- 
‘nity, and at the fame time, placed the declaration of 
«the ghoft, concerning the murder, in its proper point 
‘of view. However, you are {till ignorant of the moft 
“important circumftance, I will not dwell on the un- 
‘“ common praife he beftowed on your family, and you 
“in particular, but only mention that he concluded his 
“ panegyrics with the oblfervation, that the Countets 
‘ berfelf would deem you deferving her love, if the 
‘ fhould be acquainted more intimately with your Grace. 
“This unexpe&ed turn perplexed “Amelia evidentty. 
“ She replied, fhe did not doubt the antiable qualities of 
‘the Duke, however fhe vowed eternal fidelity to the 
“ Count, ‘1f that is your fole objeétion,;’ the Irifhman 
“replied, ‘then I fhall foon remove it, The deccaled 
‘himfelf fhall releafe you from your vow, from the 
“ performance of which he can derive neither benefit 
“ nor pleafure ; itis in my power to make him declare 
“it himfelf.? ‘No, no!’ exclaimed Amelia, terrified, 
‘‘¢thereft of the deceafed fhall not be interrupted; I 
** fheuld not be able to ftand the fight of him,’ ‘No 
‘apparition, my Lady,’ the Ivifhman replied,. * you 
‘‘fhall neither hear nor fee the deceafed !’—W ith thefe 
“ words hetooka blenk piece of paper out of his pocket- 
* book, requefting Amelia to write upon it the follow- 
‘ing words :——‘ Spirit of the Count of Clairval, fhall 
« T preferve my heart and hand faithful to thee till death, 
“according tomyvowr’ Asfoon as the Gountefs had 
‘been perfuaded to it with great difficulty, and wrote 
‘* thefe words, the Irifhman prevailed upon her to carry 
* the paper to an apartinent to which no one could have 
‘‘accefs without her knowlcdge and leave, Amelia 
“ chofe the apartment contiguous to her bed-chamber. 
‘© The fhutters were bolted from within, the paper plac- 
“ed upon a table, and the room ftrongly fumigated by 
‘the Jrifhmany whe uttered fome myflerious words. 
“ When they had retired, the lrifhman requefted her 
“ to return andlook after the paper; however fhe could 
‘fee nothing but the words written by herfelf, upon 
‘which fhe fhut the door, and put the key in her 
** pocket. . 

* 6 Sleep eafy,’ the Irifhman added, ‘and don’t open 
“the chamber before to-morrow merning, when you 
** will find an anfwer to your queflion,’ 


‘¢ The Irifhman left us at eleven o'clock, and Amelia 
* went to her bed-room, which fhe left not for a moment 
“all night.—-She went to bed, but uneafinefs and curi- 
“ fity did not fuffer her to clole her eyes, Not the leatft 
“* noife was heard in the adjoining apartment, and when 
‘* Amelia entered it early in the morning, fhe had obferv- 
“ed beneath the lines fhe had wrote, pale but legible 
“ charaéters, which fhe inftantly knew to be the hand- 
“writing of her deceaied Lord ‘Thy vow, 





i** break thefe chains, 
been affaflinated is Vafco**ellos,’ 
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* which binds me to be a living being upon earth, and 
‘thee to one who is deceafed, fhackles my liberty. I 
The man by whole orders I have 


‘‘ Imagine how Amelia was aftonifhed at an incident 
‘‘ which evidently was the effe&t of a fuperior power ; 
“the apartment, the fhuttess, and the door of which 
‘had been carefully fecured, and which was guarded 
‘‘by Amelia herfelf, being entirely inaceeffible to any 
‘‘ mortal, except by violent means, of which no traces 
* could be perceived on the window fhutters, This 


‘¢ mtiraculous event was decilive for my friend, who 


** profeffed herfelf entirely at liberty from that moment, 


‘Your Grace will eafily believe me, that the tender 
‘fattachment to you, which had found accefs to her 
*‘ heart, guarded by a folemn vow, acquired additional 
‘* activity when the fhackles were thrown off, The ghoft 
‘* himfelf appeared to have filently approved, by naming 
**the real murderer, the paffion for a Prince, whofe 
** father had been injured by an unjuft fufpicion, Amelia 
** endeavoured, neverthele!s, to conceal from me the real 
** ftlate of her heart, and, out of caprice, rather would 
‘‘ leave meto guefs, than to confefs herfelf, what might 
‘‘ have been mifinterpreted as a weaknefs, However, 
“that very conftraint which fhe experienced by con- 
** eealing a fectet that {truggled to break its confinement, 
*‘fome words which fhe dropped unknowingly, her 
** gloomy looks and filent melancholy in fhort, all 
** thofe traits which feem to have told you fo very little 
‘of Amelia’s fecret fentiments, convinced me foon that 
love was the filent tormentor of her heart. I com- 
*“municated my difcovery to her; and fhe confeffed at 
** Jaft that I was not miftaken.’ 

** Gracious Heaven !’* Iexclaimed, fhe confeffed-..” 

‘“* And at the fame time defired me earneftly to con- 
‘‘ceal it carefully from you; and do you know for 





} <* what reafon ?” 


“No!” 

‘* Amelia feared fhe was not beloved by you. Your 
“‘ having proceeded on your travels during her illnefs 
‘without fo much as taking leave of her, made her 
‘€ already fufpeé your indifference, This fufpicion gain- 
‘ed additional {trength by your never having wrote a 
** fingle line to het after your departure. Your behaviour 
** during your prefent flay with us too, has cured her 
‘of that error as little as the information of your de- 
** parture.”’ 


“Should it be poflible my love could have efcaped 


“«& Amelia's looks ?” 





“It did not ‘efcape my obfervation.——I gathered 
** carefully all the marks of it, and communicated them to 
*‘my friend. However, they appeared to her to be 
“ nothing farther than proofs of gallantry, which every, 
‘** well-educated man is wort to offer at the fhrine of 
“beauty. ‘Is it poffible,’ the faid, ‘that true, ardent 
‘t love, could refrain fo long from coming to an expla- 
“tion ?’? And indeed, my Lord, can you fay any thing 
‘¢ again ft this obje€tion ?” 
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"© My Lady, I could not entertain the leaft idea of 
**fuch an explanation, while the mifunderftanding con- 
** cerning the murderer of Count Clairval was not re- 
‘** moved, although I had not been ignorant of the refi- 
dence of Amelia, which was unknown to me ever 
fince the removal from the cafille in the foreft, and 
the myfterious conduét of the Countefs has prevented 
mc from declaring now, what I ardently wifhed to 
avow publicly ever fince I got acquainted with her, 
What has made you guefs my happinefs has induced 
me to apprehend my misfortune I even feared to 
offend the Countefs by my prefence. I expeéted fe- 
*‘cret diflike to me, at moft pity, but never a return of 
** my love.”’ 

** I fee you are but a novice in love,’’ Lady Delier 
faid fmiling, ‘and I have of courle aéted witely that 
** I opened your eyes !” 

**O! my deareft Baronefs !” I replied, kiffing her 
hand, “ my gratitude will end only with my life.” 

“Silence! Silence!” fhe exclaimed, putting her 
*‘ hand on my lips, I have told you, as yet, only good 
“6 news the worift is coming now !” 

** What can that be ?”? I afked with confternation. 

** You fhall hear Amelia’s own words: ‘ The Duke’ 
“faid fhe, ‘does not love me, and even if he fhould 
‘‘ have a paflion for me, and avow it, he fhould hear 
‘the confeffion of my reciprocal tendernefs, but never 
‘receive my hand, I am indeed releafed of my vow, 
‘but my prefent liberty will raife my fidelity to my 
** deceafed Lord, which was till now mere duty, to 
** merit, and I will remain conftant to him, as far as it 
“will be in my power, I cannot command my love 
* for the Duke, however my hand is at my difpofal.”’ 

** Heavens! how you have damped my happinefs{’’ 
I replied after a painful paufe, | 

** Should a mere whim of the Countefs really be able 
“to difhearten your Grace? You do not confider how 
**foon the love of a living adorer can lubdue the fide- 
“‘ lity to adecealed hufband, Amelia’s heart is yours, 
*‘ and her hand will certainly foliow.”’ 

“It is not only this incertitude that mekes me uneafy 3 
“‘ the Countefs loves me becaule fhe cannot help it. Can 
* alove which I do not owe toa voluntary attachmgat 
** render me hzppy ?” 

‘* How you are roving! what ought to make you 
*‘ proud and happy damps your {pirits. What was it 
“that impelled Ametia irrefiftibly to love you? can it 
‘have beenany thing elfe but the confcicufnel’s of your 
“« perfe€tions, and an irrefiftible tympathy which has 
“united your hearts; and what gan be more defirable, 
‘6what more fincere and durable than fuch bonds? 
«¢ My Lord, love has done every thing for you, and you 
‘have done nothing for love, Dulclote to Amelia your 
‘ fentiments, communicate to her your tenderuels, and 
‘ her involyntary attachment to you will loon be chang- 
‘ed into a voluntary paffion.’”’ 

‘6 My deareft friend! My comforter!” I exclaimed, 
what friendly genius is it that {peaks through you, 
‘+ and animates my whole nature P’’ Chen 
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‘“The genius of love—I have loved too, and know 
*‘ how to advife in affairs of the heart. But tell me 
* fincerely, my Lord, would your father confent to a 
** match beneath your dignity ?”’ 

‘It would be of no confequence if he fhould not, 
‘© T am Duke.” 

‘IT underftand yous; however I fear Amelia would 


“ never confent to a union which fhould be deftitute | 


‘ 


o 


of the beredi€tion of the Marquis of Villa**al.” 
** My father loves me, and he will never oppofe his 
‘only fon in a matter upon which depends the happinels 
** of his life.’’ 

* Well then! I wili leave you to your good fortune, 
‘* T fhall not fail to contribute’as much as is in my powe 
' power to promote that union, However, (added the 
‘with dignity) I expeét from your candour, that you 
‘* will not mifinterpret my interview with you, and the 
** intereft I take in that affair.” 

*s | look upon jt as a proof gf your ineftimable friend- 
** hip.” 

‘© QO! my children! ” the Countefs refumed with great 
emotion, ‘1 love you as a mother, 


nw 
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‘‘ born for each other, fhould mifunderftand one ano- 
‘¢ ther in a manner fo tormenting to both of you, You 
‘Swill render Amelia happy, my Lord, or I am dread. 
‘fully miftaken in my opinion of you. With thig 
‘hope I put the fate of my friend entirely in your 
‘hands, I confide to your care an angel, whole early 
‘‘ improve:nent was my work, and conftitutes my pride, 
‘and whote perfettions you {carely know by half. I 
‘entruft to you a being of the pureft and moft excellent 
“of hearts. Conclude from this, upon the confidence I 
“ repofe in you.” | 

‘© J fhallendeavour to deferve it,”’ 

* Retire now, elfe we fhall be furprifed by Amelia; 
* but take care not to make her fulpe@ our interview 
* and converlation, You even muil not vifit us this 
* evening earlier then ufual.”’ 

I promiied it, and retired, My whole frame had 
been in a fevenfh tremor from the begtoning of our 
convertation, I could fearcely utter the moft neceffury 
aniwers to the dilcourles of the Baronels, To be belov- 
ed by Amelia! This intelligence imparadifed me,’ and 
my heart could fearcely contain the unfpeakable blifs 
which had been fhowered down upon me, I went home 
like a dreaming perfon, went again ebroad, and my fect 
carried me, unknowing to me, to the {pot whither a 
fecret impulfe urged me to go. However, the fevere 
command of the Baronets had drawn a large circle around 
Amelia’s abode, which repetled me. I hovered at the 
margin of it like a fpell-bound {pirit, and fighed for 
the arrival of the appointed hour. Never had the ictting 
in of night been expeéted with more impatience, and 
the fun appeared to me to retire ynuiually late from the 
horizon, 

At length the wifhed-for hour arrived; however, the 
moment when I was going to the houte which contained 
all that was dear to me,.an unfpeakabic anxiety damped. 
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1 could not bear © 
‘* any longer that two people, who feem to have been ‘ 
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above the ftandard of fober thoughts. Every thing is 
fought which can affift the, temporary frenzy, and no- 


fuddenly my rapturous joy. JT had promifed not to 
betray by my behaviour the intelligence whieh the Ba- 
ronefs had imparted to me, and yet I deemed it impof- 
fible to preferve fuch a dominion over myfelf if the 
vehemency of my {tate of mind fhould not abate, This 
was the fource of my anxiety, which added to the danger 
of expoling mylelf, becaute it deprived me of the {mall 
remnant of felf dominion whieh my . rapturous joy 
had left me. I entered the houfe. The woman of th: 
Countefls told me het Lady wasin the garden, I we: 
through feveral rows of trees without finding her, The 
moon peeped now and then through the fleecy clouds, 
and concealed her iilvery orb again, The great extent 
of the garden, amd the impetuous ftate of my mind, 
increafed the difficulty of finding the idol of my heart. 
At length, ftepping foith from a fide path, enclofed 
with high hedges, I fancied I faw fomething ftirring 
at a diftance, near a ftatue. Having advanced fome 
paces the light of the moon reffe&ted from.the marble 
{tatue upon Amelia, removed every doubt. I approach- 
ed with tottering iteps, and found Amefia reclining. 
againit a pedeftal of a Diana, amd immerfed in profound 
meditation, The ruftling of the dry leaves beneath my 
foot{teps, roufed her from her reverie, 


(To be continued.) 
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REMARKS ON MUSIC, 
(Continued from page 61 ) 


Tas prefent univerfal paffion for this art, and the 
fafhion of making it a neceifary part of education, in- 
duces me to confider it as relating to the fair fex, more 
particularly, Parents are naturally inclined to make their 
children partake of thofe amufements the moft pre- 
Vailing and fafltionable, As mufic in this age ¢omes 
under that denomination, itis no wonder we find every 
attention paid to this qualification at the earlieft period 
of life, The moft eminent malfters are obtained; and 
much time and expence beftowed to acquire this. ac- 
complifhment. The fond parent, anxious to embellith 
the darling child, and render her fit for polite company, 
compels her to perfeverance; without difctintinating 
the propenfity of her own nature, but vainly imagines, 
that a proficiency is certainly to be obtained in propor- 
tion to the reputation of her inftru€tor. Under this 
delufion the young lady is too often brought into’ pub- 
lic company, and exhibits her owm performance, to the 
well-bred, amidft the admiration and aftonifhment of the 
ignorant many, and the filent pity of the judicious few. 
Here again let us call to mind the obfervation of Plu- 
tarch, and confrder how far the manners of a people 
are denoted by the ftile of their mufic. The prefent fate 


of diflipation in the fathionable world, and the agi- 
tation of fpirits ever attendant on crouded affemblies 
aid pleafurable purfuits, elevate the mind and tafte | 
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thing deemed worth our knowing but how to forget 
ourfelves, This unhappy ‘fituation réhders the gene- 
rality of our fafhionable people loft to any ferious ex- 
amination of true or falle.impreflion, while they are 
indifcriminately led to approve or condemn whatever 
the multitude of fathton eftablifhes by its fanétion, It 


his not now fought as a repofe for the mind after its 


fatigues, but to fupport its tumults; ‘and’ the imagi- 
nation is now to be furprifed with the wonderful exe- 
cution of the performer, whilft the effe& is totally 


neglected. 


Since the fupreme Being has formed many of his moft 
beautiful works according to the primciples of harmo- 
ny, from whence fome of our moft pure and affeéting 
pleafures arife, ¢an it be looked upon as unbecoming, 
that our youth of both fexes fhould beftow fomie por- 
tion of their time to the ftudy of what was manifeitly 
intended by Providenee to allure us to love of order, 
according to the Platonic do€trine quoted by Plutarch ? 
furely not; the younger part of the female fex, who 
difcover the leaft propenfity to mufic, or fhew any 
figns of having a good ear, fhould certainly learn mufic, 
not for the fake of rendering thefe fit for the fafhiona- 
ble world, nor for parade and oftentation; but fhould 
fo learn as to amute theit own family, and for that 
domeftic comfort. they were by Providence defigned 
to promote; and to relieve the anxieties and cares of 
this life, to infpire cheerfulnefs, and elevate the mind 
to a fenfe of love of arder, virtue and religion. 


A. Q. 
(To be continued.) 


New-¥orn, Sept. 26, 1796. 





NEW-~TOR K. 
| MARRIED, | 

A few daysago by the Rev, Dr. Beach, Mr. Ricnarp 
Evristo MilsCaruarine Van Ture. ; 

Allo Mr, Perer Vanvoervoorr Leypara to Mibs 
Maria Van Tuye---both the ladies, daughters to An- 
drew Van Tuyl, Efg. of this city. 

On Wednefday lait by the Rev. Dr. Beach, Mr. 
Rosert Waropbetr to Milfs Lavinra Woops, daugh- 
ter to John Woods, E{q. 

SFHtFF4 He tetite ge 
METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS, 


From the 18th to the 24th inf. 
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Days of the Thermometer obferved at | Prevatling OBSERVATIONS 
Month. | 8, A. M.1, P. M.6, P.M. | winds. on the WRATHER. 
deg. 100 deg. 190 deg. 100] 8 1. 6. 1. 8. 6. 
Sept. 18 | 55 58 25 53 751 nw.do.de. } cloudy, h. wa. do: do. 
19 [52 50 64 53 50| w.nw.do | clear, h. wd. deedo.lt.w: 
20/57 75 68 60 75|nw.dado }clear, h w. do. do. do. 
aif 57 67 5° 63 50] nw.sw. ne. | clear, It. wd: do. do. dos 
22 | 66 73 75 58 50] 5s. $w. nw. | cléar, rn. very bigh wd. 
#3} 5° 63 59 n. do. do: | clear, It. wd. do. do- 
24/53 25 ©7 75 O64 w. $w.do | clear, It. wd. “do. do 
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TO CLARA. 


Ano could’ft thou think our commerce thus fhould end, 
Oblivion thus blot out the facred fire, 
Thy virtues, worth, and merit thus expire, 
That does adorn my lovely charming friend : 
Ah no! while mem’ry holds her feat 
Within the precinéts of this breaft, 
The foft fenfation e’er will beat, 
And e’er remain my ftead fait gueft ; 
Nor, while the blood flows round my heart, 
With the bleft image will I part: 
While o’er each raptur’d {cene will fancy play, 
And friendfhip’s confecrated flame fhall light the way. 


Alas! my mind recalls with rapturous joy all 

Thofe early times when tender Clara {mil’d ; 

Nor pain nor forrow did our fouls annoy, 

When focial converfe the foft hours beguil’d. 
Where oft’ when Sol’s bright beams illum’d the morn, 
Together we have tripp’d the pearly lawn ; 

With rapturous joy have hail’d the new-born day, 
And tun’d to nature's God the vocal lay : 
“And oft’ when evening’s fabie humid cloud 
The glowing {un retiring did uncloud, 
On airy pinions borne, by fancy rais’d, 
With folemn awe and adoration gaz'’d 
‘At that great power, whofe mandate does controul 
Combine, conneét, and regulate the w hole. 
Thus did our bofoms mutual glow 
With facred friendthip’s flame ; 
We only wept for others’ woe, 
Nor did we weep in vain : 
For white-rob’d charity, borne by the breeze along, 
‘Heard and approv'd the fympathizing fong. 


a 


Thofe early joys, alas! are o'er, 
For fate’s barb’d arrows ftruck my foul; 
«eT Pale fotrow does my bofom gore, 
And anguith all my mind controul : 
My heart’s unftrung, no more can mufic charm, 
Nor mirth nor pleafure my cold bofom warm ; 
For melancholy’s poifon to me clings, 
And forrow’s dark veil’d mantle round me flings : 
For, O alas! unpitying Heav’n 
Has clos’d in everlafting fleep, 
The gentleft foul that e’er was giv'n 
O’er mifery‘s fad form to weep: 
Though kind, though chafte, to virtue ftri€t alliec, 
To Death‘s unerring fhafts—fhe bow‘d—and died ! 


Yes, dear Maria, though thou art no more, 
Refleétion e‘er will prey upon my heart ; 
Until we meet upon that blifsfal fhore, 
In joys uninterrupted, ne‘er to part. 
But hark, what magic found 
Thrilling the ambientair around, 
So foft, io gentle—now more loud, 
Some feraph, furely, rides upon the cloud ; 
Or, is it Orpheus with his heav'n-born lay, 
Driving the myftic fhades of pain away: 
Or is it friendfhip‘s dulcet voice, whofe Arain. 
Can thus raze out the troubles of the brain; 
O yes, ‘tis friendfhip—friendfhip‘s hallow'd fongy 
To her alone fuch heayenly powers belong. 
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Angelic maid, again ftrike the wrapt wire, 

Let mufic's fofteft notes flow from thy lyre; 

With {weet vibrations cut the liquid air, 

And banifh from our fouls corroding care ; 

For when thy flowing numbers ride the gale, 

The woe-ftruck heart forgets her tragic tale ; 

To black-rob‘d melancholy bid adieu, 

We catch the rapturous found, and only think Of you. 


EM MA. 


New-York, Scpt.24, 1796. 
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Tov fading mount, whofe variegated brow | 
The rage of rud> autumnal blafts betrays, re 





How jutthy emblamatical art thou 

















OF life's dire changes, and its fad decays. { 
When on the penfive vilage time pourtrays t 
Hie ftealing languor, and the fickning heart, | 
; Dead to the fmiles of joy, and charms of art, . 
To b!ooming hope, and pleafure's foft controul, a 
No more with {weet emotion can impart k 
A gleam of comfort to the chearlefs foul; te 
Stil] holds the allufion when thy honeurs bow 
Beneath the early ftorm'‘s defpoiling rage, ', 
And fad affliction, life confuming woe, di 
Foreitals the influence of declining age. ac 
MonTREAL. 
| a eececece oto m 
Fa 
| THE CAPTIVE’S COMPLAINT, rel 
| } (Inferibed ta Anna.) Wi 
Hark. the chains rattle round as I turn on my fide, 'y 
And the pains of captivity now are my doem ; tar 
My cell and my bed are fcarcely as wide Sei 
As yon willow-tree grave I difcern through the gloom. : fri 
I was borne from miy home, the ftail child of defpair, : 
O‘er the main I was driv‘a, whofe limits are wide; joi 
The winds and the waves ail augmented my care, alid 
And the chains of injuttice hung hard by iny fide. 

imDy 
The tyrant, ftern grief, my little children attends; only 
And tears from their eyes impatiently glide ; this 
They weep and they mourn without comforting friends, ( 
Whiie I in defpair fhake the chains by my fide. 
tno 
The days and the nights too flow pafs away, toa 
And death, though hard by, my pains won‘i decide; sref 
h! why will he paufe and his purpofe delay, d ry 
For the chains rattle hard which chug to my fide. “en 
Pi terol 
The morning may dawn when the Heav‘ns more kind, : appe 
May unfetter the pris’ner whofe anguifh is wide ; gledt 

Shake thofe chains far away, and give eale to a mind oth 
Grown callous by grief, and the chains of his fide. plate 
| L. LE FEVRE, very 
Psnxe-Srreer, Sept. 23, 1796. he 
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